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t HE ADDS 
INCHES! 


PLASTIC 


SHARING BABYHOOD 

I am writing to you about a subject 
that does not appear in your maga¬ 
zine very often—infantilism. I am a 
six-foot-two-inch muscular, blond, 
curly haired, 24-year-old, adult baby 
boy. Ever since I can remember I 
have enjoyed wearing a diaper and 
a pair of rubber panties. In fact, even 
as I write this letter, I have on a dis¬ 
posable diaper and a pair of rubber 
panties (snap-on style) with my baby 
blanket next to me and a pacifier in 
my mouth. 

Of course as I grew up this was 
my secret and I told no one. When I 
got home from school I couldn’t wait 
to pin a towel/diaper between my 
legs. Once in a while when no one 
was home I would put my diapers on 
and get out some old baby toys to 
play with. But once I got into my 20s, 
I gathered my nerve and went to a 
hospital supply store to buy some real 
adult-sized diapers and panties. The 
clerk was an older lady who insisted 
I try on the diapers in their changing 
room (excuse the pun). I got a big 
kick out of her helping pin the diapers 
on me and pulling the rubber panties 
up. I think she enjoyed it too, be¬ 
cause she asked me to walk around 
in them to make sure they felt com¬ 
fortable. 

Sharing my babyhood with girls has 
been difficult. Most of them think it is 
weird and stop seeing me the minute 
I tell them. One or two girls accepted 
the fact that I was a bedwetter but 
would not treat me like a baby. Re¬ 
cently I picked up a girl in a bar and 
we went back to her place. She was 
kind of heavy, not real pretty, but she 
was very friendly and had big tits that 
I just had to suck on. (I had brought 
my gym bag with me which con¬ 
tained my diapers, panties, wipes and 
baby powder.) I thought I'd chance it 
so I put my diapers on and crawled 
into bed while she was in the bath¬ 
room. 


When she got into bed with me we 
started to kiss for a while. Then her 
hand grabbed my crotch and felt my 
rubber pants. She looked at me and 
asked, "What do you have on?” I 
pulled the sheets away to reveal my 
diapered bottom. She smiled at first, 
checked out my diapers for a minute 
and then said, "Naughty baby, trying 
to hide this.” 

She made me get out of bed and 
put me across her knee, pulled my 
diaper down and spanked me. I was 
so excited, I came in my pants. After 
that she nursed me on her tit (I was 
in heaven) and we sucked and fucked 
the night away. She even changed 
my dirty diapers in the morning. 

Unfortunately, this girl had to leave 
town because of her job, so now I 
don’t have a mommy anymore. I hope 
I will find another soon. Meanwhile I 
would like to know what women think 
of men in diapers. Do they like it? Do 
they think it’s weird? I would like to 
hear their opinions. I have to go now; 
my diapers are wet. Please sign me 
“Baby Cakes.” 

Mr. B.C. 

New York 




























